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elevated or fine, He saw himself doing what to him seemed pic-
turesque things in a picturesque way. There was in him little pride
in the better sense of the term. He did not disdain to beg. There was
a sort of ruthless selfishness about him which led him to exploit
others quite regardless of their interests or feelings. Take him all
in all he was not very human. He was a sort of sub-species. He must
have been very tough and elastic or he would have been utterly
crushed and destroyed by the opposition and enmity he met with and
did so much to excite. Was there an external element of greatness in
him to account for this? Or was it perhaps something more anal-
ogous to that appalling saying of Parolles, 'If my heart were great
'twould burst at this. Simply the thing I am shall make me live' ?
There was little or no warmth or affectionateness in him, probably
why he was so selfish and self-centred. His humor was thin and
sardonic. I don't know if he could be called revengeful, probably not
He loathed for the same reason that he apparently liked: artistic
sense."
And yet many were grateful that Rolfe never received
the Catholic priesthood. He had some elements of those
Satanic characters who have used their wasted and fallen
priesthood to say the Black Mass,
"An Englishman Italianate is a devil incarnate" was a
proverb that could be often applied to him. He passed
through life forcing men into startled enmity, while he
astonished them no less by a certain rare and magnificent
impudence. A number of very different types united in de-
scribing him as the most striking and upsetting personage
they had ever met in their lifetime. A London solicitor
was once summoned to give Rolfe professional advice at
Christchurch by the telegram, "Come immediately. You
will be met by barouche with white livery. Baron Corvo."
It was to initiate legal action against Rolfe's Duchess!
Even then he was in debt to his hosts, but the solicitor
could not refuse such a wire out of the blue, and became so
interested in Rolfe's amazing personality that he after-
wards introduced him to Mr. Stead of the Review of Re-
views. Stead, before testing Rolfe's literary talents, handed
a penny held by the Baron to his medium Julia, who from
another room furnished the oracular reply, "He Is a black-
guard! He has a hole in his head." Mr. Stead thereupon

